THE  COMMON ENEMY

We took the gag from his mouth and lashed
him back to a gatepost by the side of the
Austrian road. There he would be found in
the morning and, we supposed, set free by
some passer-by, too late to save his bacon,
with nothing to do but go into instant hiding
in the hope of leaving the country before his
arrest was made.
We had not spoken in his hearing of Baron
Sabre's house, and I have no doubt that he
thought his secret safe.
To  fortify  this conclusion------
" You've lied to us once," said George,
with his foot on the step, " Would you like
to do it again ? "
The black eyes lighted with malice.
" You'll   never   find   Madame   Dresden."
Not till long after did I see the truth of his
words.
Two heart-breaking hours went by before
we found the mansion to which we had come
so close four days before. God knows that
was long enough, but I sometimes think we
were lucky to find it at all, for our precious
map was at Sallust, and we had to go round
by Vardar and pick our way back from there.
And this was the devil, for the night was
dark as pitch, and we could not see enough
of the roads to enable us to determine whether
we had used them before. Twice we knocked
tip farmers to ask our way, but though titey
were civil enough, the one declared that tibe